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._ 7 * * * © burn, roast meat burn, 
Boil o’er ye pots, ye spits forget to turn” 
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DONNYBROOK FAIR. 


From an early hour in the morning,the entire road from 
Stephen’s Green was literally blocked up with vehicles 
of all descriptions, and pedestrians of all ages and sizes, 
the latter of whom were at every step saluted with the 
cries trom the drivers of the former, of ‘Going to the 
Brook, Ma’am???—‘‘Room fortwo, your honour and a 
dog in the well 2” 

Dunleary flys, Black .tock jingles, Clontarf jaunting 
ears, and Donnybrook rowley powleys, were all in requi- 
sition, and many a wheel ft-w off in double quick time, 
transforming aside into outside passengers, and leaving 
them clean in the dirt. The drivers, however, made it a 
point to state, that there was nothing additional charged 
lor a set down of this nature. 

Throughout the entire day, the road presented many a 
scene of humour, and many a ludicrous incident, as _wor- 
thy of the pencil as the pen; but to loiter on the road when 














we are making for the fair, would be out of all rule; we. 


shall, therefore, endeavor to give a description, however 
£3 . ° : * 

‘aint, of this Irish Carnival. 

Never before did the town of Donnybrook witness such 
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an influx of visitors, nor'was Pat, and his delighted {y. 
mily received on any former occasion with more pleasure, 
Every thing that could tempt the appetite was in the 
greatest abundance; every house became a hotel, and 
every tent displayed a profusion of luxuries of the most 
desirable kind. Here was good old Irish fare in the great. 
est plenty; and every table, and almost the floors of eve. 
ry house, groaned under the weight of rumps of beef,de- 
licious bacon and cabbage, enormous legs of mutton, & 
various other articles of stomach furniture, which it would 
be impossible to enumerate. On these magazines, it is 
needless to say, that the most tremendous havoc was 
made, 

To tents, which were as numerous and as respectable 
as on any former occasion, exhibited the usual variety of 
signs and enblems, many of them having appropriate mot- 
tos. 

The most of these, it must be admitted, were better de- 
signed than executed; we must, however, make an ex- 

. in favour of a real ham (a very good sign) which 

ck upjat the:top of a pole,in front of a tent,& which 
we coLjecture will not get the finishing touch until the 
close of the Fair. 

Amongst the amusements of the Fair, we have to no- 
tice an equestrian company, including three clowns, and 
one Lady Columbine; Polito’s Menagerie is also there.— 
There is likewise a large booth erected for a ‘*Wonder- 
ful youth,” who was born, it would seem, for the express 
purpose of astonishing old women and young children.— 
We have heard, indeed, of a man who undertook to leap 
down his own throat: and that the way he managed tt 
was by going feet foremost, practising not by slight of 
hand, but by slight of feet; however, we will not vouch 
for the accuracy of this report. 

Sunday being what was termed the first promenade,of 
walking Sunday, at the Fair, it was, as usual, thronged to 
excess. Throwing at gmgerbread (witha heavy stick) 

was much practised, and excited great merriment, parti: 
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cularly when the bark was knocked off the ancles of 
some looker on, whose visage would generally lengthen 
in proportion as the laugh grew loud. 

Merry-go-rounds, constantly in motion, and whirling 
in a rapid vortex of danger and delight, timid girls, and 
their fearless and happy admirers, whose arms then most+ 
ly encircled 

“The all they ever wish’d to hold,” 
as Lord Byron says, heightened-considerably the interest 
of the scene. 

The mirth of an Irish Fair is, however, independent of 
show-booths or vehicles for amusement. If Pat is 
on fun, his resources are within himself; dancing & court- 
ing, drinking and fighting, singing and laughing, these 
are his resources; ‘*‘i.very man for himself!” he exclaims 
as he hits the nearestto him (no matter who) what he 
terms a derry in the ear; this, of course, is returned, and 
as the compliment goes round the skirmish becomes gen- 
eral, and many are the noses and Aats included in the list 
of wounded and missing; some of the owners of both being, 
as they term it, Xi/t. 

The row is in general termmated by an amicable ad- 
journment of the party (including all those who have re- 
ceived divers knocks in sundry places) to some friend’s 
sent, where they drink tothe continuance of a friendship 
So auspiciously cammenced. os 

We have heard of aludicrous accident which happen- 
edon Sunday toa gentleman who'wandered ‘unwittingly’ 
in the rear of the tents, and who was for some time lost 
in alabyrinth of kitchens. In his endeavour to extricate 
himself he happened, accidentally, or, asa bystander said 
“promiscuously,” to thrust his foot into a potof broth, & 
was ballyragged (Anglice, scolded) and near being maul- 
ed by the cook wench, until a wag of a scullion pacified 
her by telling her that the gentleman had only made calves’ 

foot jelly of her broth. At night, when the fair was lit 
up, and dancing had commenced with spirit, the promo- 
ter of mirth appeared to be at the highest. Pipers, harp- 
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ers, and fiddlers, ‘‘laboured in their vocation’? most inde. 
fatigably, while happy, thrice happy couples danced ‘ticht 
foreanent each other.’ All was fun and frolic, waggery 
and gaggery. Lively jigs were squeezed from under the 
elbows of the pipers, whilst those of the fiddlers were 
more busily employed at the amimating planxty. 

Dublin Morning Post. 





From the Zanesville Express. 
The following original letter bas been handed us with a request 
tha: 1. anght be published. Itis published verbatim et hteratum, ad 
hunctuatum, ad sftellatum. 


Comment would be superfluous, for ag says a favorite author: 


To gild refined gold, to paint the lily. 

To throw a perfume on the viclet, 

To smooth the ice, or add another hue 

Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 

To seck the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, 
Is wasteful and rideculous excess, 


THE LETTER. 
-—-—Township Muskingdom Cownty Stat ohio Octobur 
} --Ser i Had Delins with you sum munths ago 
tuk the advantege of your onasty and Good 
Nater and chetid you out of aBout 2 Dollers whitch Ser} 
Did entend to make a Tern and so pay you agin and Not 
doo Nobody no Harm Bi it but Ser bein Dispinted 1 wos 
not able for I’o make no Tern and so Cudint Repay you 
but Ser at Last my Konshense tells me i Must pay the 
Cash and being ashamd to coum and pay it to vour fase 
i Tak- this methid for to pay you Ser inclosed you will 
fird 2 Dollers whitch makes all square Betwks you and | 
and when you Ar in Det pay your Dets in the same man- 
or for Ser sins i hav pade-you the Prinsopel i hope you 
will fergive the entrust No more At presant But remans 
your frerd and sarven with grate rispect for you onar 
Mr Granger ny a Anommos J’armer 


Miller 


Like Doctptlike Patient.—Atyery eminent Physiciatt 
‘a ppened te be sent for one evening, after having indulg- 
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«da convivial meeting; so that by the time he had been 
wheeled to his patient’s door he was very ill qualified to 
decide the case of difhculty. Having made shift to reach 
the drawing room, and seeing a lady extended on a sofa, 
assisted by a female attendant; he, by a sort of mechanical 
impulse seized her hand; but finding himself utterly una- 
ble to form an opinion on the case, he exclaimed : — 
“Drunk! Drunk! upon my honor!”? (meaning that Ae was 
in that unfit state,) and immediately made the best retreat 
hewasable. Feeling rather awkwardly at this adven- 
ture, he was not impatient to renew his visit; but being 
sent for on some other occasion, he took courage, and 
was preparing an apologv, when the lady presently re- 
moved his apprehensions, by whispering in his ear~ “My 
dear Doctor, how could you find out my case so imme- 
diately the other evening? It was certainly a great proof 
of your skill; but pray, not another word on the subject.”? 
The Doctor thus added to his repute by a circumstance 
which might have endangered that of a less fortunate 
man, 
PETER PUFF, 

Auctioneer, dyer, and man milliner—rends clocks & 
makes wigs—tunes piano fortes and cuts corns—man 
midwife and horse shoer—bellows mender and teacher of 
psalmody—has a diploma from Gretna Creen and anothe* 
from Aberdeen—attends at all times and places from break 
of day till 3 o’clock the next morning to unite the votaries 
of Hymen—innoculates children—bleeds horned cattle & 
other vermin—rings pigs’ noses and the parish bells, and 
performs all other kinds of manual operations by steam, 
water, and thirty-six ass power without touching hand or 
toot to the machinery.—ZJrash paper. 


Original Anecdote-—A young girl from the country 
lately on a visit toa Mr. H—~——a Quaker, was pre- 
vailed on to accompany him to meeting. It happened to 
be asilent one: none of the brethren being moved by the 
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Spirit to utter a syllable. When Mr. H———left the 
meeting house with his yonng friend, be asked her—‘f gy 
dost thee like the meeting?’ to which she pettishly replied 
—‘‘Like it! Why I can see no sense in it—to go and sit 
for whole hours together without speakihg a word—=it is 
enough to kill the Devil.” Yea, my dear, rejoined the 
Quaker, ‘‘that is just what we want. 

Conjugal Affection—Mr. N-—-, was waked in the 
night and told that his wife was dead. He turned round 
to sleep again, saying, ‘‘Oh! how grieved I shall be in the 
morning when Lawake!” 





Bon Mot.—A fellow being brought to the bar some 
time ago, to answer for a misdemeanor, told his prosecu- 
tor, that he could convict him of being both a thief and a 
murderer. Upon being requested to prove his assertion, 
“Why,” said he, “you ugly villain, you killed a monkey 
and stole his countenance.” 

From the Albany N. Y. Microscope. 

Str—A few nights since, I was awakened from my 
sleep at a celebrated Mansion in Durip, by the groans of 
a person apparently in deep distress. Humanity, and 
something like curiosity, drew me to the spot whence the 
noise proceeded; when, ‘monstrous horrendum!” I saw 
a sight that made “each particular hair stand on end, like 
quills upon the fretful porcupine.’ The following are 
the particulars. A young gentleman had taken lodgings 
at the hotel, and having retired to rest prepared to pay his: 
devoirs to old Morpheus in a state of entire nudity. His 
condition was soon discovered by a host of bed-bugs; 
which said bed-bugs, “not having the fear of God be- 
fore their eyes, but being instigated by the devil, mall- 
ciously and with malice prepense,” sought the very blood 
of the said guest of the said hotel,with ravenous appztites. 
They attacked him with their bloody weapons in varl- 

ous parts of his system. Such an attack required a vig 








tt 








ill 


orous repulse,and our young guest dealt his blows around 
ham with such effect, that many a proud bug soon bit the 
dust! He obtained a complete mastery over the enemy, 
although a number of them effected a retreat. 

A coroner’s inquest was held over the bodies of the 
slain, and the jury brought in a verdict of justifiable homi- 
cide—the person having committed the deed se dafen- 
dendo. 

It is a hard matter if, after payinga good round price 
for alodging, a person is obliged to lay upon the watch 
all night and spill his blood in defending it. 

Would it not be advisable for travellers to carry a few 
drops of the essence of pennyroyal about their persons? 


VIATUS. 


e PlT a P.H.O nas ail or 
Tho’b O IstEr O. U.swin D. 
sand, NEpt Un e’s, WA 
V 
I°SH; a vetost mEt O! A. ndf 
ROIN spit-——EoF. Bo tH, B; 
yhe AVE; n’sdecr E 
E ih ar Bourh, Ereb elow 
whe ren O! (watan?) CHO rid Or: 
I dew I. T. H. man Yo fo UR f 
Lee Ton cem ORE againis Hal !!!! 
LSETS ail Of urad MIR 
ALC hrI sttome Et. 
BEER TEED EERE TERE EET EE PE EAA AEA REE FF AEE ETE EME EEAEEAEOREEAE EERE OME t TE 
POBPRY. 


MEDEA bby FEOOFSEOSEEOOOERE CHORE OCEEEEOESS 


From the New Monthly Magazine. 
THE FAT ACiOR AND THE 1USTIC 
Cardinal Wolsey was a man 
Ot unbounded stomach, Shakspeare says, — 
Meaning (in metaphor) forever puffing 
To swell beyond his siz@ and span; 
But hed he seen a player of our days 
Enacting Falstaff without stuffing, 
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He woukd have own’d that Wolscy’s bulis idea} 
Equall’d not that within the bounds 
This actor’s belt surrounds, 

Which is moreover, all alive and real. 





This player, when the peace enabled slicals 
Of our odd fishes 

To visit every clime between the poles, 

Swam with the stream, a histrionic Kraken, 
Although his wishes 

Must not in this proceeding be mistaken, 

For he went out professional)ly—bent 

To see how money might be made—not spéept. 


In this most laudable employ 
fe found himself at Lille one afternoon, 
And that he might the breeze enjoy, 
And cateh a peep at the ascending moon, 
Out of the town he took a stroll, 
Refreshing in the field his soul 
With sight of streams and trees and snowy fleeces, 
And thoughts of crowded houses and new pieces. 


When we are pleasantly employed, time flics; 
He counted up his profits, in the skies, 
Until the moon began to shine, 
On which he gaz’d awhile, and then 
Pull’d out his watch, and cried—‘ past nine; 
«Why, zounds, they shut the gates at ten!”— 
Backward he turn’d his steps instanter, 
Stumping along with might and main; 
Aud though ’tis plain 
He couldn’t gallop, trot, or canter, 
(Those who have seen him will confess it,) he 
March’d well for his obesity. 


Eyeing his watch, and now his forehead mopping; 
He puff’d and blew along the road, 
Afraid of melting—more afraid of stopping, 
When in the path he met a clown 
Returning from tbe town, 
“Tell me,” he panted, in a thawing state, 
Dost think I can get in friend, at the gate ¢” 
«Get in?” replied the hesitating loon, 
Measuring with his eye or bulky wight,-- 
“Why—- yes, Sir, I should think you might, 
‘A load of hay went in this afternoon !” | 
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